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was still alive. Then she fell to wheedling and coaxing
Koshchei once more, and this time, overcome by her wiles,
he opened his heart to her and told her the truth. " My
death," said he, " is far from here and hard to find, on the
wide ocean. In that sea is an island, and on the island there
grows a green oak, and beneath the oak is an iron chest, and
in the chest is a small basket, and in the basket is a hare,
and in the hare is a duck, and in the duck is an egg; and
he who finds the egg and breaks it, kills me at the same
time." The prince naturally procured the fateful egg and
with it in his hands he confronted the deathless warlock.
The monster would have killed him, but the prince began to
squeeze the egg. At that the warlock shrieked with pain,
and turning to the false princess, who stood by smirking
and smiling, " Was it not out of love for you," said he,
" that I told you where my death was ? And is this the
return you make to me ? " With that he grabbed at his
sword, which hung from a peg on the wall; but before he
could reach it, the prince had crushed the egg, and sure
enough the deathless warlock found his death at the same
moment.1

In another version of the same story, when the cunning Other
warlock deceives the traitress by telling her that his S
death is in the broom, she gilds the broom, and at supper Koshchei
the warlock sees it shining under the threshold and asks her Deathless,
sharply, " What's that ? " " Oh," says she, " you see how I
honour you." " Simpleton !" says he, " I was joking. My
death is out there fastened to the oak fence." So next day
when the warlock was out, the prince came and gilded the
whole fence ; and in the evening when the warlock was at
supper he looked out of the window and saw the fence
glittering like gold. " And pray what may that be ? " said
he to the princess. " You see," said she, " how I respect
you. If you are dear to me, dear too is your death. That
is why I have gilded the fence in which your death resides."
The speech pleased the warlock, and in the fulness of his
heart he revealed to her the fatal secret of the egg. When
the prince, with the help of some friendly animals, obtained
possession of the egg, he put it in his bosom and repaired to

1 Anton Dietrich, Russian Popular Tales (London, 1857), pp. 21-24.